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VII. BEOWULF SPEAKETH WITH
HROTHGAR, AND TELLETH HOW HE
WILL MEET GRENDEL.

WORD then gave out Hrothgar the helm
of the Scyldings:

I knew him in sooth when he was but a
youngling,

And his father, the old man, was Ecgtheow hight;

Unto whom at his home gave Hrethel the Geat-
lord

His one only daughter; and now hath his off-
spring

All hardy come hither a lief lord to seek him.

For that word they spake then, the sea-faring men,

E'en they who the gift-scat for the Geat-folk had
ferry'd,

Brought thither for thanks, that of thirty of men-
folk

The craft of might hath he within his own hand-
grip,                                                                380

That war-strong of men.    Now him holy God

For kind help hath sent off here even to us,

We  men^of the West Danes,  as now  I  have
weening,

'Gainst the terror of Grendel.    So I to that good
one